CHAPTER   IX
AS a secret Rosa showed Blanche the sundial
"Who found it?" she asked, too awed to
touch, "Was It the gentleman?"
Rosa nodded. "His name is Mr. Bright."
"That's a good name for him/' said Blanche
seriously. "He is bright, like an angel/'
"What a goose you are."
"But he is like an angel/' Blanche insisted.
*4Look at my holy card and see. He's just like
Gabriel."
"Perhaps he is/* said Rosa absently. "Only
think, Blanche, he says this has been here for
more than a hundred years and that the house and
the garden have too; all, all so old/*
"But the grass is new/' cried Blanche. Grass
could not be as old as that, already she and the
deSouzas had worn it bald, playing on it, and none
of them could be called very old,
"! think, you know/' said Rosa, "that this has
something to do with Echo and the lady who
called him, ! think that Echo's a ghost/'
"How can he be? He's a dog/* said Blanche,
and running indoors forgot it.
The sundial stayed hidden away under the
jasmine, for Stephen and Rosa had put back the
bricks and no one noticed the extra rubble. They
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